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afield and even travel on the little mountain railways that pene-
trate as far as the limits of the unexplored and unknown regions.
While the men wear the scantiest of clothing, and that almost
confined to their shoulders and backs, the women are adopting
imported stuffs and odds and ends of finery. Often the men
and women are handsome, with a strange attractive appearance
that exhibits both haughtiness and timidity. Their features are
regular and particularly fine and amongst both sexes are many
examples of a highly refined type. They appear to be intelligent
and are extremely interested in all they see. The presence of the
writer in a railway carriage on one of the remote mountain lines
was a constant source of interest to a group of native women
whose goodwill he won by the gift of a magazine with coloured
illustrations.
Already many Barbarians have crossed the frontier and
settled in the occupied lands. The favourite profession of the
young tribesmen—a profession in which they excel—is that of
sub-policemen. I was told by the Japanese authorities that they
are trustworthy, truthful and efficient. The work of reclamation
is necessarily slow and it will be long before the forest becomes
accessible and the wild tribesmen abandon their head-hunting.
But progress is being made. Just across the valley from Musha,
and in full view of the outpost, lie Barbarian villages whose
inhabitants frequent the local market and whose children attend
the Japanese school, but any attempt on the part of a stranger—
Japanese or foreigner—to venture even that short distance would
be an act of unwarrantable rashness. He would almost certainly
lose his head.
The Japanese are pursuing their admirable work with infinite
patience. Their determination not to permit the incident of
Musha to deter them from their humane endeavour is evidence
of their resolve to succeed in their arduous and worthy task,
We returned the same night to Hori, arriving just as the sun
set. The journey was made in much quicker time and our push-
cars pursued their rapid course at an exhilarating pace, the laugh-
noisy Formosans standing behind our cane seats and only
descending when a rise in the line necessitated their labour.
The next morning we were off early and three hours of delightful
travel, once more on the fast progressing push-car, brought us to
Goiji, where at a little wayside restaurant we breakfasted, a small
crowd watching with evident interest the foreigner eat. There
is much movement nowadays in the one long street of Goiji for
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